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MME. LAGERLOFS PLEA
FOR WOMAN SUFFRAGE

A Nirring Analysis to Show
Need of Her in Mod-
ern State,

THE HOME WOMAN'S, YES

ut Her Success There Would
Not Have Been Possible
Withount Man.

Belma Lagerlof, the celebrated Scan-
dinavian wreiter and holder of a Nobel
prize, 1= an carncet suffragist.  Last
vear shie mudo an address before the
sixth congress of th International
Woman Suffrage Alllance. In Etock-
holm, which s regarded as the most
eloguent plea ever made for the Cause,
and which was tranelated by Velma
Swanston Howard for publication in
the World's Worlk.

“T place myself before Iembrandt's
old peasant woman,” says Miss Lager-
lof, “she of the thourand wrinkles In
lier Intelligent face, and [ a«kN myself
wihy Hved. Certalnly not to le
worshipped by many men, not to rule
A Htatle, not to win a =chiolar's degree’
And et to which do-
voted licrsel? conld not have been of a
trivial nature. lHer life must have had
& meaning.

“We all know what the
will reply to my question.
the answer in her calin and
smile: *All that 1 Jdid was to
good Lome.!

“And leok you' This what the
wnomen would answer {f they could rise

she

tha work #he

old woman
e read
kindly

make a

i=

from thelr gravc, generatlon  atter
generation, thousands upon thousands,
milliona upon mibilfons: ‘Al that we

strove for was to muke a good hiome.'
“We know that 1t is needless to seek

further, We shonld find nothing, our

gift to humanity is the home—that and

nothing elge. We huve been bullding
upon this lltiie structure ever since
L] . L

the time of our Mother Eve,

For the home we have been great,
“And this lttle structure which has

ot us =0 much eort, Is a =uc-
cess or a failure” Is womans ¢

tribution to civilization

or valuabls?

i
144

fnconsiderable

“For answer we need only ligten to
the comments we (constal hear
around us: Why does It go well with
thig one or that one? Because he hus
had the advantages of a kood howe
training. ®* * * Ilow has that man
been able to bear up under all his mis-
fortuncs? FBecause his wife has al-

ways cgeed his burden by making a

good home for him, * * ¢

“Let u= consfder what the man has
accomplished in his werld,

“Man has created the State, He has
served ft and suffered for 1 lie has
glhven to It hig almost superhuman

+ efforta: he has tlsked Ufe for its unp-
" bullding: he has given to it hig pro-
foundest thought, To defend 1t Lie has
placed himeel? at the cannon’s mouth.

He Lhas constrocted 1ts laws and class!-
ficd the inhabitants of this elaborate
crention

“We must not deny the taan 1}
honor due him as founder of th

great

ITERARY NEWS.

NEW BOOKS.
A Trn.le;lﬁi;l;h Momance.

Miriam Alexander's story of “Beyond
the Law” ((i. I’ Putnam’s Sons) took &
prize in an Fnglish competition. This
is & romance of Ireland in the days when
William of Orange was king. That they
were dayh of wrong and sorrow is declared
in what is said of the new law that Owen
'Arcy, ona of the early charactersin the
story, looked over just before his audi-
ence with the Dutch monarch. In the
words of the narrative: “Owen got up
and paced once down the length of the
room like & man driven by an intolerable
thought. The red sunwset light fell tiercely
on him as he passed the casement, light-
ening his snuff colored coat with its square
pockets and deep cuffs, catching the long

heavy peruke. He looked ten  years
older when he turned to snatch up o
paper which Ilay near him on the table,
a copy of the new law--seed that in years
to come waa to bear such black and bitter
harvest for beirayer and betrayed aliie.”
Ha knew what threatened his dear
friend, the fair lady of Lisrenan, whose
house was coveted by the gross and evil
Van der Wynykt, Dutchman of power,
conntenanced by the king. The passage
goea on: “After & minute he hegan to
read out paragraphs. Wrapped though
they were in the abstruse phraseology
of the law, their meaning was terribly
clear. They denivd to every member of
the Church of Rome—four-fifths of lIre-
land’s population—the common right of
man: the right to work, to read, to wor-
| ship God, The lowast woman of the
Fablin streets who choee to eall herseil
Protestant would ienceforward be of more
accotmt than the Catholie daughter of
O'Copor or Geraldine; the most infamous
reutthroat might plead  with  absolute
cortainty of acquittal that his victim had
been ‘s Papist.' The code embraced
even such trifles as the carryving of a
sword or the possession of & horse ™

Uwen found William seated by the
hearth and staring into the flames,
“There was knowledge of sullfering in
his cold green lLazel eyes, a knowledge

'tempered by cruelty aud Ly the infinite
seltishuess of his mother's race. Owen
1'Arcy looked at the wizened, motionless
figure.” He had saved the King's life
at Cassel in 1677, but the conveniently
unremembering William pretended not
to know him. The story says that the
(King exclaimed when his visitor mén-
tioned the circumstance: “Cassel! Bah!
It is alvays de same. You ‘ave come to
beg--comine toujours William insisted
that he did ot know Owen: “I tel] you
i ‘ave not seen you dat day or any day.”
said Owen: *I moest respectfully submit
ihat your Majesty did see me that day-
that 1 had the honor to save your Ma jesty
from death.” Said the King: “Soh, you
give me de lie!® and he called to the faith-
ful Bentinek. Owen exhibited the silver
(butten engraved with the Dutch arms
that Viilliam Lad given him for a token
at Cassel, “Mayhap you will remember
it,” said Owen, but the King said *I re-
member nodings,” and his final word was:
“Go, and be damned to you'!”

As Owen was forced out he met Van der
Wynykt and struck him in the face. The
story says here: “Van der Wynykt swore,
Vot the devil vou mean?’ he howled,
regariloss of the wild eved, staring

‘apectators, of Bentinek's outraged cx-
|clamation, even of the King's presence,
i “You know quite well what [ mean, you
{ mishegotten coward!’ retorted D'Arcy,
| shaken from head to fuot Ly the biind,

“

and not only the ¥tate au o unit nreasoning  pussion of the Celt. ‘The
the gmaller and great at n [mitchman rublbed his chees. "You vould
whieh it Qs comprized, for they are all Gueglt me!” he saiid. Owen  laughed
lil=s work Cibat's for you to deecide,” he said ® This

“Now, as to the Ful 3 0D s the last of Owen in the story. Only

greater homes, go difficult to In
fa there one or has thers ever
that has satistied all Ity mem?
they not always In the middle o
tinuous reform work ™

“There 18 one toore thing to he con-
sidered. 1 have been bald enough t
state that the home {8 woman's crea-
tlon, Put I d4id not =ay that s=Le alone
created 1t Fortunately for her and for
ali us, hasa ever had the man
with hier. Master and mlst have sat
stie by slde, Ilad the woman tolled
not have solved ths

f con-

ol he

i
wem
existence,

vould
Tha hote waould not have heen
cither a2 a dream

or a
reaiity,

“Hut In the creating of the State man
stood alone, ® ® * Ilag he =uc
cecded?  Witnesa the hatred between
the classes, witnes stifled cries
from heneath, all the threats and revo-
Iutions, Witneas the complaints of the
mnemploved, witness emigration! Does
all this slznify that he hae succeeded or
that he ever can succeed?

“At this very moment, when Govern-
ments are tottering, when soclal revo-
lution appears gt our vegy door—it s
rght liere that the great woman inve-
s'on Into man's tleld of labor and Into
the teeritory of the Ntate begins. Does
this =ignify anything?

“Why does all this come just now?
One must be blind not ta see, deaf not
ta hegr!

“Alas, we women are not perfect he-
fngs! Men are no more perfect than we
age. How are we toa attain that which
fs great and good unls we lie'p each
other?

“Owar Nttle masternork, the home, was
onr creatlon with the help of man, The
great masterwarle, the State, shall he
perfected by man when In all serlous-
ness he talies woman ar hig helper.”

NOVEL BASED ON _ODD LAW.
Credo Harrle's Bovok Stirred Up Cone

tention in Kentacky Toeo,

‘ The basls of the plot of “Toby,” the
Kentueky novel by Creda Harvrls, just
published Ly Emall, Mayuard & Co, is o
girange Isentucky law which reada in
part:

“A person indieted for vagraney shall
he teied by a jury, and If found guilty
the jury shall 1ix the thoe for which e
shig!l be bound out Lo labor or soldinto
servitude, not exceeding twelyve months,™

In veguard to the worlings of this law
the author sads.

“The lww was repealed In the spring
of 1Hod, but 1t may amuse 2o to kpow
that two men consieted of vagraney
were soid after this repeal, one in 1905
and one in 1907, in ditaclod
sents where they never hoear anything
about repenls

detinee Yol

Jas

thae

Las Lieen out more heta

have beenn mede about thls law than
abont anythi except the races  we
Bave had for years One of one most
prominent  Jnwyer lost m hundred by
cdabmbng there pever was such g law,

ol anot ey

o #uit of elothes by aver-
ring 1l Y

Al exteted, vy hias

that

patEed for the Lt week that | have not | ye ever an' always  black dhread! \""ll:

been called o thie wivphone (o seitie
ope of there disputes”

! \'_-:I.r-runu:x, appare
Are |

county |

t visited Ethua
tly to warn hey
When Van der Wynykt went to Lis-
‘ronan Lthna and her little gon Dermot
'stood st the head of the stairs  “1 have
taken the oath,” crisd the poor lady. ‘1|
have done nothing to incur his Majesty's
| displeasure. I cannot understand it "
“'l'o this the monster replied:  *1 care not
a domn whether you understand or not
T'he house is mine now and vour Papist
vrew nay run or burn, gs they please *
Lady Lisrouan laid her hand on Dermot s
shoulder. “We can only go,” she gail
dully. But it was not the bad man's
purpose to let the fair lady go. “You
shall stay,” he said. “This young cub can
Cjuin the others.™  With that he *caught
the boy Ly the neck us a man catches o
kitten and without an effort flung him
downstairs to the men below ™ He told
his men to trusa the bov up.  “We'll drog
him in the river as soon aa ‘tis light,’
ha said. He flung his arm round Ethua
and lifted her off her {eet, But she had
possegsed herself of a skene that had
hung on the wall with & suit of armor,
aud sha now "stabbed fiercely, blindly
at this red leering face above her.” Vun
der Wynykt staggered. *“You devil!
You Irish devil!™ he roared. *He twisted
round at the last word, swung her up
above his head, und then hurled her with
all the tremendous strength that was his
down to the bottom step of the flight "
Three deerhounds that had been loosed
by the servants here atiacked the giant
and added materially to his discomfiture.
I'hey deterred him and confused Lis men,
und Dermot and his mother escaped to the
Louse of a neighbor; but Lady Lisronan
did not long survive her injuries.

I'welve years later we have a mature
Dermot back in Ireland from Paris, bear-
g memories and hate, We have Irish
seenes. Wa ars led umong the troubles
and sorrows of the time, We hear of the
curse pronouticed upon Van der Wynykt
hy old Biveen Dwane,  Old Shaun Ronan
[ told the story. Said Shaun in part;  *Si
veen stood in agin the bush an’ she waitsd,
"Twasn’t rightly dark aned 't wasn 't rightly
light.  Sho was there maybe half an hom
whin she heard horses trampling, and
|1||an~ wis that one -~ Cromwell s curse on
[ him an’ he ridin' up to the houss and
[twenty mora wid him. Siveen stepped
[ ot thea, the way he'd wen hor,  sho
| stepped out and stood in front of the hop s

Pivil a bit would the buste go on,  What

ever dbroad was on him he'd not stir,
only stind and gnort,  Wynykt let a roar
at Biveen, ‘Corse vou  stand  oside!”
ways hun, and he shouting  wid rvage
I'll not stand aside for the likes of you,’
says she, ‘You that murdered God's
|g.u-(| man!  You that'll be dead yourseli
come four years!" Shesaid that, standing

his ghost appears again,

up forninst him and shaking her hunds at |

, him like as if she was throwing pishogues
lon him. ‘Cut her down, you damned
{fools!” shouts Wynykt. ‘Aye, cut me
| down!* gays she, letting a mad laugh out
tof her. “There's blood on your hands
| now, but again ye die 'tis your own blood
will be on them. There'll ba dhread on

be in dluead for fear youwr vwa would
peison you, and in dbread to wneet any

|

THE SUN, SATURDAY, AUGUST 3,

VIEWS AND CRITICISM

|-trmge man for fear he's strike you down. | who ware really princesses. They lived
There'll ba days yeo wouldn't dare stir|far away and were obliged as often as
abroad and days ye'll betravelling hither | they came for the apples to fly over seven
rand over, thinking maybe ‘tis safer f\lllmnuﬂllltll and seven sens. Asthe reader
nor in your own house, Aye, but ye'll may learn in Katharine Pyle's admirable
not eseape for all your striving! Ye'll| book, “Falry Tales From Many Lands,”
not know the week nor yet the hour when illustrated by hemelf (E. P. Dutton and
the lifa will be struck out of ye - but it's  Company), the king's third son saddled
the black death ye'll die, the black, bitter | his horwe and went after the leading or
death, an' you prayvin' on your knees to | chief princess, who was exceadingly
one that'll not listen'" * The curse came | beautiful. Of course a saddle horse is
true, not qualified to crosa seven seas, but if
Wa meet Bartloy Sullivan, the hedge |the reader thinks that such & matter
schoolmaster. The story says of him: | made gy great difference let him con-
“Love of country burned in his heart like | sult the story.

a flamme. Ireland to him, as to Hugh It was after the green dragon, falsely
O'Donnell, was a ‘flower of lowera.,! He | pretonding to be thiraty, had been let
wrote her reams of passionate verse, he- [out of the great iron bound chiest that
wailing her crusl past, prophesying a | the king's third son performed those acta
mighty future, pouring out his boundless {of kindness that had been requested by
desire to serve hor in Latin and in the old | the fish, the wolf and the fox. As with-

lace ends of his cravat, gleammg in his!

Erse tongue, which lends itself so readily
to poesmn and malediction and prayer.”
If Bartley's pupils paid himat all they paid
him with “a griddle cuke, a couple of
potitoes, i night's lodging.” The priest,
Father Talbot, was an outlaw like the
schoolmaster., He said mass in glens and
lived hidden in the bogland.

Ju'ia Van dor Wynvkt was a beauty.

She was thought to be the dreadful Dutch- |

man's danghior, but really her tather was
the hunidsoms and gentle Conor Connel of
Mayo, as was revealed hy poor Jimmy
Paafle, otce Sie James Taaffa of Castle
Taalle, us be lay dying of a gunshot wound
wanton!y dealt him inthat wild sanetuary,
the ol Slieveronan, by Bus-an-
appagh, chieftain of the Gray Dragoons,
Julin cate trembling to Dermot at Poul-
dirrig Tower. Her shabby cloak hung
upon her in ribbons; her hands and wrists
were newly and deeply scarred.  “They
beat e!® she said,  “They heat me until
the whip broke.” Father Talbot s:id that
it was Dermot's duty to marry her, and
so they were married. They Lved in
Paris.  Barry FitzUlick, Dermot’s friend,
adored her, and so did everybody but her
cold husband, wio long continued in the
beliet that she was Van der Wynykt's
daughter,

The Dutchman's end was  dreadful.
He sat in o blaze of light in the long gal-
lery at Lisronan, for he teared the dark.
“There were candles everyw here—cand les
on every stick and rusblight  holder
the house possessed; candles stuck in
their own wax upon the floor, upon the
wide window egeat, even upon chairs.”
Van der Wynykt's “hestial [ige was
thished with wine and it by excitement.”
His mistress, the very wicked Minna
Vicbert, sat beside him on a =ettle. An
armed serving man stood ot either elbow,

woods

Julia cronched terrified at his feet; she

hasd just bwen captured.  An armed com-
paity was let in at the carefully barred

| out assistance he had foiled the enchan-
tresa queen who had sought to stop him
'by causing her wdrvant to blow with a
‘bellows on the back of his neck it was
| little likely that now, with the help of the
:lluh. the wolf and the fox, he would be
unable to cireumvent the old gray woman
| who sent him to the pasture with the
| black mare. '

But we must not tell too much. This
'is & Servian atory. The others are just
aa good. They are lovely.

Books Recelved,

|
| “Early History of th= hristian Church

| from Tts Foundation to the End of the
! Fifth Century.” Monsignor Louls Duchesne,
Rondeged Into Lnglish from the fourth edl-

tlon., Vel 11 thongmans, Green and Com-
Pany.
I "Keport of the Commissloner of Educas
tion for the Year Lnded June 30, 1511.*"
Vol. 11, (dovernment I'rinting Office, Wash-
Ington.

“IFairy Tales From Many Lands' Kath-

erine  Pyle 1llustratio by the author,
L (E. P Dutton and Company.

“Lame and Lovely: iissayve on [leligion
for Modern Minds." Frank Crane. IMorbes
and Company, Chicago.)

“The Barmccide's Feast' Jahn

Iustrated
votnpany

“'ower of Foderal Judiclary Over
latton” ). Haumpden Dougherty.
P'utnam's Sons.)

“I'be Lure of the Purple Star."
wan Greenlee,
pany, Washington. )

“Abrabiam Lincoin; a Lover of Mankind.*
Ellot Norton. «Moffet, Yard and Company.)

“A Tale of Two Cltles' Charies Dickens.

by Arthur I'enn

Legin-
Q. .

Edlted Ly FE. H. Kemper McComb. « Henry
Holt and Company.)

“The Catholle Encyclopedia.” Vol. X1V,
iRohert Appieton Company.)

“An Unsink Titanic, Every Ship Its
Own Lifeboat J. Bernard Walker, editer
of the Sctentific American. «Dodd, Mead
and Corapany,»

“The Gift of Ruffering. otr. Mcditations on
the AMystery of Pain'' Blsnop . & Hoff-
mar, in D, «New York: Eaton and Malns,
Clreinnati: Jennfugs and Graham.)

door after giving the countersign.  The |~ lpy WGr e Gentun and 1ta Meaning To
leader carried clutched by the hair @' vev poow, Livingstone, (Oxford: Claren-
severed head. “Good! Damned good!™ | don Frees

cried Van der Wynykt
it wias the head of Dermot

He supposed
But Dermot

“i'ire I'revention and Fire Protection as
Appiled to Bullding Coustruction' Joscph
Kendall Freltag. (John Wiley and Sons.)

Gore, | OVer three monthe,
iJohn Lane ! Visiting in Boston

wus in the room and alive,

He had got |
in mm a bold and

remarkable mauier  HUDSON BAY CAVALIERS.

1912.

THE MAKING OF BOOKS. |

Doubleday, Page & Co. will bring out |
twn big fiction offeringes this month, It
being thelr theory that midsummer (s an
good a publishing time as any, n theory |
substantiated by their success with CGene |
Stratton-Porter's “The Harvester,” pub- |
lirhed last August. “The Wind Before|
the Dawn,” by Dell H. Munger, iIs ad-|
vanced as an “eple of the Kansas plains'
und deals with the hard life of the women |
I the farmhouser of the prairies. “A
Woman of Genfus,” hy Mary Austin, |
#hows the author abandoning the far
Western desert locale of all her work
hitherto and depicting life on a larger
scale. |

Little, Brown & Co. report that not only |
has a thirteenth printing been necessary |
to supply the United States demand fnr!
Payne Erskine's “The Mountain Girl,” !u|l|
two editlons have been sent to Canada,
three to England and two to Australia. |
This has revived Interest in the author's|
previous “When the Gates Lift Up "I‘hﬂri
Heads,” which has been sent to press now |
for the eighth time. |

Among the books to be published by
Little, Brown & Co. this full are: A
player's edition of Louisa M. Alcoll'al
“Little Women,” with twelve {llustrations
from the play, appearing early In Septem-
ber colneldent with Willlam A, Brady's
New York stage production ; “Engliah His- |
tory Htory Book,” by Albert F. Blaisdell
und Francia K. Ball, a companion volume |
to their “American History Story Book,"
and “All the World for Nothing,"” a novel
sald to he partly autoblographical by the
Amerfcanized Englishman, Wyndham
Martyn, whose
“hest selle ™

two vears ago. |

Anna Chapin Ray's spring novel “The|
Brentons” will shortly be brought out in
England by W. J Ham-Smith, the lLon-!
don publisher, I

Houghton, Miflin Co.

fog a fourth editic:, bringing the total
number of coples un to 15,000 In a little
The author has ln-en|

In "“Boston New and
Houghton
T.

Old,"

The
by Lester G. Hornby will|
consist of seventeen full page drawings
and seventeen head bands, tall pleces, &c.
The volume will be a tall quarto and only
five hundred and sescnteen copies will be
printed.

Harper & Bros announce that they are
putting to press for reprintings: ‘Seven
Dreamers,” by  Annle Trunbull Slos-
son . “The Hollow Tree and Deep Woods
Book.” by Albert Bigelow Palne | “Two Are
rows,” by Willlam ©Osborne Stoddard ;
“Robinson Crusgoe,” by Dantel Deloe ; “At-
lantis,” by Ignatius Donnelly . “Indian
History for Young Folks,” by Francis 8,
Drake, and “French and German Soctal-|
fsm.”” by Richard T. Ely.

The Macdanlel Publishing Company an-
nounce the publication of a new adven-
ture story, “The Lure of the Purple Star,”

by MacGowan Greenlee. The novel, whoee | N® talked to them fa low tones.

“The Man Outelde” was | -
illolm-n Day Shows They're Not All

report that “The the character of the Malne lumberman | ,,
Promised Land,” by Mary Antin, contin-l{s told
Wws in such demand that they are print-| ped Lane”

the llul‘]l(‘!r. |

!“eannot well be studled from the out-

| side.
which|up to the blg woods or on thelr way
MUMin will issue In the fall,!out to town for a few days of relax-

Russell Sullivan will give u series of utlon might gather from a few examples |
Macco- | pen pletures of the evolution of Bogton | that they are rough,
iMacdantel Publishing Com- ( life and character in recent years

| iflusteations relsome, with no tiner impulses,

“moxt woodmen can put to shame the
cautious
charity of the towns.
dren in mind and Impulse and are often
misjudged ke other children. 1

the edee of the New BErunswick border,

e — - ——— e

$MAN IN
THE OPEN

A Masterly Western Novel

A big, open-hearted, warm-blooded story of a man
and a woman in the wilderness; how he won her,
married her, fought for her, lost her and at last—vwrell, the
reader must discover for himself what happens at last.
Aral! Rooksellers $1.35met  The BORBS-MERRILL Co., Pablisher;

GOOD nﬂnmﬁ iﬁiﬁznﬁm; By J. HAMPDEN DOUGHERTY
s Power of Federal Judiciary

Over Legislation
Cr. Svo. $1.00 net. By mall §L.10

‘The author explains the great Importance of

independent  judielary. His k ahould
Holman Day, whose “The | be rgad by ail whr-|wnu‘|d"nndemnﬂd the fallacy
has just been publiehed bY:}',‘:'I,,f,’,H" FOMONE XU UE L TERRR Y

The Electoral System of
The United States

Hvo. $200 wpet, By mall 220

1is history, together with a study of the per
that have attended 1ts operations, an Ana
of the ur;]\'cruldcsorh by xlﬂﬂnlmllﬂnt fo averi
| these perils, and a proposed remedy by amend-
profane and quar- | pent of the Constitution,

New York  G. P. PUINAM'S SONS  London

AUTHOR AFTER TURKEY.

| Arewer Corcoran lind a Hard Time
Bagging Just None at AllL
Brewer Corcoran, author of

Dantam,” tells an original story
original “turkey trot.”

Roughness and Profanity, |

An Interesting story fllustrative of |

by

“The character of woodgaen,"” he says, '

Thosge who see them on thelr way

“As a matter of fact,” =says Mr. Day,'

and calculating |
They are chll-

generosity

have
tried to glve the world a tiue 1dea of !
these honest men, who appear so poorly |
on parade ‘outside’ but who are such'

“The

0ol al

true and honest men under the blg,  Just after 1 finlehed “The Bantam, "
trees. he gays, "l received an invitation frow
“One day at McAdam Junctlon, on' gn old school friend, in whom |

grounds to place some contidencey,

I saw a ing me to come down to b

man tryving clumslly to care

for und comfort two little girle bardly vVirginta Pledmont and rid 4
niore than bables, The little ones were  (ion of o pest of wild turkeys. 1o
coaxing for something from the lunch | ‘tuo busy' to go shooting wien 1o
counter. | rived, but detafled a bodyguard
“The man had tears In his eyes a8 some ‘turkey dogs’ to wecotnpui) me

He | (o the shambles,

) . o | hero, & modern Washingtonian, gets back, Was & man in rustic clothes and the “PThe woods were as diey as Knglish
“‘:1‘\I‘,l...l;n:ﬂ(lFt"lgl‘;‘:m:r{l:;w ﬁ::in::"hp. ilq Iive a few wecks In g:d B.l')yfon. went | chlldren were poorly dressed. here ! humor, ‘The ‘turkey dogs' ran rabbits
Leare |" held it up. Van der W ynvkl‘s: Jumes Oliver Carwood Tells of Trap- | tirough i1s first ulluu:l in five days. :r:mnm-\f-:i‘:t,\";.?‘r:r.lr;;n\ i:m‘l.enl“?‘?:“h:‘l" .;ml treed squirrcis until x'-. v \‘--‘-‘H-.Inl
face bLegan 18 work borribly, “More, Pere’ Fine Courtcsy to a Woman, A good and unusual record is reported | yail &"I‘lnw' left the gm‘\],;. and ;\-l.m"“:, ;..l:,'.']',“,‘.\l:,'.;:“'.;i',., ,‘.““,'.',', ; \‘l ””li
light - curse you all--more light hvn-!"l James Oliver Curwood, author of “The ) by Eturgls and Walton Company. Out of | ¢po ynan and the ohildren and began thires - : A i
e eried inoa straugled voice.  In the | Flower of the North" tells an Ilh.lml-‘.;,"n‘}'-:3 __""‘""_" l"llé"”"_'e" In 1911, the New|,, aak questions. The man did not| A1 jast a man in @ butternat shirt
words of the story herg: =A ghriek burst | nating siory about the rough men of | ”1_"_ -cll.gll.um-‘" r‘z::-\rl mr-:-;](l--dm!;g:& n:::: scem disposed 1o reply, but finally gave | and one ;.-'i.: o SOpOTEL Sht
froan Miina Viebert . Willy!" she screamed, | the Hudson Day countiy. | Walton Company, whose entire output for | Some information that plaiuly Interested  gidn't =oon to be usln ol ¢ 1one
Sacber Goid! Willy" Van der Wynykt | 1 was at Prince Albert,” he says, i ¢hat year had comprised but thirty titles l;h.. tali chap. e tania It sl lotwible: 1
,put out a bund - withdrew it put it out “siitng on the veranda of the Ilittle - “He hurried over to his con panions. didn't unload my gon goine lack
Cagain,  C‘God!  God! he said, stupidly, ' old Windsor _U-nl--l. facing the Sas- The Putnams announce S‘he publication] ‘Boys,' he sald, ‘the man Is fn a bad ! (he plantation.  ‘Lord, old man'® the
and then broke out into a long howling, katchewan.  During the few days pre- 'l';“";_,l:_d":"p?r}.’; ‘::!onl.u(: _"The Power of i way, He's takin' his wife's body back | friend of many yesrs eselatined ae la
bt oy, I his whole life Willy was vious a number of factors, trappers, bt Ki;lrll:l')n :l 'th-:";ﬂ.{i\frflct-hma-l.u_lnn‘ |to the States to bury it slde of her et me on the poreh.  *P'mosorey won
the only person for whotn be bad ever @nd halfbreed canoemen had —come | [ CFPO0ROR D0 0 E by 3. PH:;;Z::;""""""' and he's only hud money Wft didn't stay vith me, Look what 1o,
felt affection, the one being whotn he down from the north. Gne of these | yuugherty, and “The American Cocupa. | 40 buy his tickets, DIg for a doliar, oul on the cdge of the orchaml.
had trusied.”  Willy was his son.  The  Wen had not been down to the edge ! tion of the Philipplnes,” by James H. €Very one of ye!' | “'Isn't It rather small? 1 asked,
arnied cotmpany Lad effected its ambush, ©f civilization for seven years. Three | Hount, "",’"f‘r United States Volunteers'  “While the men were getting out  tryine 1o be pledsant wh it
but it hud made s mistake of the others liad not been down in two, I-.” ll"‘l T h!ll_m'!nn-. l!li‘.p.l!ilfl!: United their money several --urnqxrrriul travel- | a huge bronze turkey spray ' a

Phe Donchiman’s eves lell on hrl'll.‘lnl. .iﬂlll this was U_Il* annuul “':D of t‘“h“ ‘I 'li:'i'-:!iu)sml;:. l‘ﬂ;",‘:lgthln ":;' }huii'm!"r“'\!"rq whohad "\”“"f‘“l volunteered theit
Sivern Dwane's cures was remembered, | THere  Were eighteen of us sitting } 0 5 Loy L ,.l_j,ﬂdml.':“],h‘;;'ip’t"‘h:’:’ :I"l help. ‘Oh, he f=n't a beggar. gents’ | “CRight youn are’ he Jaughed it
We must quote briefly again: *Wynykt | there together. fey P sald tha tall chap: ‘hf- 8 only d.'n\\ll on fonly we Ighs .l“r‘!‘.l_\'. They're gonera
rsane fear in his bloodshot eyes -shrank | Ve Were smoking and talking when | ““The same house has in train for im.| D8 Juck and the biils have eaten himlarger here. 1 found the sl

= s ¥ |a young woman turned up the DArTOw | mediate publication a book of timely in. YD for he has pald a hundred cents on! unaided, but it took  consideraile

from him as a beaten dog shirinks from
the whip,  For the space of perhaps a
vard bhe Lacked away, with both arms |

walk leading to the veranda. Imme-
diately every volce was lhushed, and
a3 the woman came up the steps those

pased above his bead <then, o2 0F Lis|enve roughly clad men of the wil-
terror had suddenly overwhelmed him, | g o nios roge to thelr feet to a man,
he

srued and van - can madiy, blindly, | o, on holding his cap In his hand. Thus
llae u panic stricken horse, screamiug |iyay  stood, sllent and  with  bowed
Lorribly  all the time  ran with hill'hih.."ll‘-.
violence straight into the wall that lhu-'.,,h,,,.d into the hotel,

crish of his fall shook all the house.® | w1t ywan the most beautiful tribute to
It was the end of him. Dermot’s death ! womanhood 1 had ever meen. And 1,
followed shortly. He was trapped. But | the man from civillzation, was the
he aceomplished Julia's escape, and Wﬂ"nnly one who remalned sitting, with
think she married Barry FuzUlick.  An | my hat still on my head:"

eventiul story, pombre, but not lackiug C——

paetry or fire,

TYPHOID MARY IN A BOOK.

Dr. Lederle's Discovery Now Utllised

Larry and Cleoadore,

Daniel  Carson Goodman's story of |
“Unclothed® (Mitchell Keunerley) pur- in & Detective Neovel.
porte to be told by Laurence Crewdon and |  Typhold Mary, the robust Irish cook
Cleodore Blake.  He writes a chapter, then | who was found by Dr, Lederle to be a
she writes one, and so they go along. -sha:“typhohl carrier,” has broken into fle-
wis leaning over the accordion |-,||:a[pd'||Uﬂ"”'"|ll’h not of her own volition.
Ld of her closed desk;” ro he hegins, *1 The story of the cook who could not
'went home happy the day that Laurence | heip gIving off fatal germs wherever she
Crewdon called on me;” so ghe begins. Ha]“‘l"lﬂ {4 well known, and Arthur B,
| whs & novelist and sho way engaged in a | Reeve has utlileed her qnd her pecu-
magasine office.  They wero sympathetic Harity to st ‘: drl?ﬂl\e RS "
I'hey fell in love with each other. “Now 1| His novel “The Sllent Bullet,
wik in her apartment I'he time might
come when | wonld Kiss her.” It came, . 7 7
The chapters go on to tell a love story. ;n:n “h-"e:n- .ulltl‘ho has :“urgnd in his own
Ulendora might have spared us the con- | 96 OGN ’m ]c““ ‘hil'nmm:ciuusly
tiderieos it which she relates the nfudioc'ml:on "5;‘“ ndl'm l'l!h man’s food
that whie made of her toes *l have al- lfllll] he P.H‘ n“. 1.“" t »0 villain pro-
vides his own safety by vaccinatlon.
ways disliked toes and somewhat shud-

|dered at the thought that 1 possessed | fall slck sueplclon !s aroused.
them, but in my simpls mood 1 took & | Kennedy, the professor
Leertain pride in th{nfM emall, so useless, | traces Mary by her finger prints, de-
and scemingly rejoicing in a stupid wuy | tects the forgery by irregular heartbeats
{at their fresdom from coustriction and at {shown In the writing and brings the
the notice they wera attracting fromtheir ! real villain to justice,
mistress, 1 pietured them freed from my e
foot and able to wriggle about on the | Open Ale Performance® of *VYadra,”
| eouch and play together; I named them Louls V. Ledoux's drama, “Yzdra,"” has
land chose mny favorites and antipathies. | een successfully acted in the new Greek
II digliked the great toes, | I’Pmemlmr,'ii"'l""'!l""-"“';‘ ‘_f-f \\|I'||H|-r'|l'nl];nsrn by n
and felt a pitying affection for the next | /5" ": "': ':ﬂ ":""' r:" setior class, The
|to the ‘1”“"'“'" lhere is more of the r:::l‘rri‘m‘sr’l‘.ll:"‘:‘lulll:n'n.lh'-!-‘.:nl-:.:: uf]'A'l:xl;
gart.  Bho should have put on her fhoes | yrfous fact that, although the legend
and stockings. has many thmes been relerred to, from the
I'hie lovers had a good deal of trouble, s ot #ir Thomas Browne down to Haw-
It was a Strenuous time that Laoy in g | eroe ond Hotmes, it never had extended
dark hour had with the Battery denizen |

a villaln sends Mary as a cook to a rich

Hierary treatment until Laedoux took 1t up
for his poetle drama The play s pub-

who undertook 1o knock his “damned | Jished by the Putnams,
block off." 0 Bt we judge that all came ot
well Larry's book proved to e “the soit

ol thing the Russian chaps o, only put
right hoere in New York with all the details !
we all know." It must have been “a hig |
book™ as the glad ‘publisher said. We
that “important” describes it
‘l.nulr w0 well as “prodigious” or “jm-L
mortad,”

L Mo read at the last that Cleodors went
{ina cabito Larry's lodging in ‘Third avenue. |
{“Wair,” wiid to the calupan, ‘The |
door slaminad hehind her and she *went {
fup the dirk stair”  Does that warrant
Lihe optimistic view? We think so.

cotimg g

Pawer and originality,—Cork

| Trlea of Waonder,

It seema that the golden apples H'ml;
Brew on the king s golden appio tree
were carvied off @t night by suven pealieus

until the young woman hadi

I nard & Co., have just issued a new

an- |
nounced by Dodd, Mead & Co,, tells how |

But as muny others in the household | 88024, “Darmecide’s Feast,” by John

Cralg | (s by
nes by
of chemistry, | nun:hrr

| publishers wax eloquent about their books,

Bell and Wing |

By FREDERICK FANNING AYER |

Absorbing, astounding, inspiring, baffling.—London Academy,

A great vork.—RBoston Ierald,
Marks of genius constantly.—7'roy Record.
A wealth of ideas.—Roston Transcript,
Genuine aspiration and power.—Occult Review, England,
Vear the stars.—Portland Oregonian,
| Astounding fertility.—Brookiva Times,

A striking book of verse.—Roston Post.
@. P. PUTNAM'S SONS, Publishers, N, V,

terest, a study of "Woodrow Wilson,” by
Hester Hosford, with a preface by Senator
Gore, und Including Judge Westcott's
nominating speech at the HBaltimore con-
vention and the apcech dellversd before
the Economic Club by Gov. Wilson.

An  FEngliah edition of Winthrop
Packard's “Ioridia Trails" is announced.
His American publishers, Small, Muy-
book, |

“Whita Mountain Tralls," f

lzhed on the famous New H |
ey ampshire

The Century
department

Company's educational
announces early issue of |

Twentieth Century,”

English, Vanderbllt University ; a “Source |
Book in Economies,” by Frank A. Fet-|
ter, professor of econombes, Princeton |
University, and “English Composition
and Eiyle,” by Prof. Willlam T. Brew- |
ster.  Other forthcoming boo' « from this
house include Charles L. B.,...w's “Fa-
mous Pletures” and Prof. 8, B,
man’'s “The American Republic.”

B. W. Huebsch announces the imme- |
dlate publication of “Woman in Modern |
Noclety,” a new book by Earl Barn: -
nuthor of “Studles In Edueation.” Th.
wuthor has given years to historicu!
blological and psychological research in
preparation of the new book, which will|

For- i

ba published In London immedlately after | 8tay there long; he came Past with Ll

its appearance here,
John Lane Company
publieation

announces the
of A humorous extrava-|

Gore. There are elght humorous draw- |
Arthur Penn. The latest speclal |
of the International Ntudio |
issued by John Lane Company has for|
its mubject “The Village Homes of Eng-
land.”  The number contains wbout Zoo!
especially prepared pen and ink drawings |
und twelve full page color plates by Hid-
ney R Jones, Wilfred Ball, ! E., and
John Fullwood, R, B. A,

A German Book Advertisement.
Tt 1s not only in the United States that

The Ghrman translation of Ellen hkey's
“Love and Tthies” bears this flowery
note on A paper bimd:  “A wonderful
book for the approaching springtide of an
untried life happiness ; for the reconstrie-
tion of mankind's lovelife. A book full
of power and well directed will to do; »
ook to arouvse joy in the lLiearts of the
aged and hope in the heart of youth,"

Lxaminer,

Price $2.50

for him,
only business:’

when

which 1s sald & man overcome by gratitude but
jto be the most complete book yet pub-|tailning his self-re

| buy the little shavers & bite to eat,’ ex-|
plained the lumberjack, watching the
three start for the lunch counter,
“English IMction, From the Fifth to the be moving down the platform further
by Prof. Carl Holll-tor he'll be comin' here to get us all
day, acting head of the department of!fuuncd up by thankin' us'"

achieved notoriety through his publica-

College and at the University of Penn- |

| poet endured a e of hardship, garret

[ verse, entltled “P'rovenca.” has Loen ! l.;::"_s.‘p« .-MrrI‘\|1'r|_.~1|‘u\prup‘r]r:": 2 1\-. |
e s § fnuwn oy A e
publirhed in this country by Small, | Targest ool store. 42 Broadway apd o

| dust to die.”

the same as we do, He's a
Hke we are and this iy .'l;
lumberjack’s deai. Tt will be better not |
to mix your money in. For he'sa watch- |
in' and he might think we was beggin’
But between us woodsmen it's

a dollar,
lumberiack

drown my humibliation and chagrin”

DICKENS DISLIKED HER.
Jodging by 1isn Hemarks
lHarriet Martinean.

There are many franl. oplnlons in the
cotlection of letters, “Charles Diekens g
(ditor” with whilch the Sturgis & Wal-
{ton Co, eelebrated the Dickens cente-
 nary. There |s an unreserved character-
tzatlon of a woman who rmeant to he
“omd all through,” Miss Martineau

Miss Martinean attacied the novelist
ol the score of an artiele published (n
{ Howsehold Words.

“I do suppoze.” wrote Dickens to W,
H. Wilis, "that there never was cuch a
\\'rung!):ndr-d woman horn—such a vain
one~-0r such a humbug.”

Ahost

“And such was that tall chap'. air,
he preceited the purse to the
poor father that he came away leaving
re-
spect. ‘Sure, he didn’t
have pennies enough In his pocket to

let’s

A POET'S HARD SLEDDING.

Ezra PPound Living in a Garret Conld
Not Please Barbers' Wives,
Ezra Pound, the

Nashville a Literary Centre,

Nushville now contalns enough ©il
for a flourishing authors’ club, i
to a publisher representative. who wi
recently  seouting  in that  locality,
buker's dozen of manuseripte were «

Ceor

poet  who has

tlon of one editor's refusal of his poetry

on the ground that “the poetry used in | hm. many be fulrly well known novelis
‘his magazine must appeal to the bar- | ;:::'::::1“\““"":\"]“ "‘:]"_:‘_"‘_'; "I‘|"‘ "'.”‘!f” ‘fl i
ors' wives of the middle West,” fa him- | G0 O e et nuthor of
self from the Far West, having been | eppe 1aunted Pajomas,” and whose new
born in Idaho in 1885, HBut he book, *The «Gift of Abou Hassa,” 19

| geheduled for Lite August ;. Corra Harri
family at the age of 18 months, author of “The Circuit Rider's Wife” anld
The poet was educated at Hamilton | Maria Thompson Daviess, author of “The

The > Sy,

‘Book Exchange

|
dldn’t !
|
|

syivania, being a fellow In romantics at
the latter institution. Most of his time
during the past few years has been
spent in 8pain, Italy and Engiland.

He was  “digcovered” in England,
where, vear before last, his two vol-
ume.-‘. “Persona” and “Exultations”™
wera' reccived with extravagant enthu-
slasm: but before the “discovery™ the

s

handd

=

Advertisements of secona
books for sale, eschange
wanted will ha nserted 1n

i SUN, Baturdavs, at Yoo, a
(seven worda to the Jine, fourten
lines to the wmeh,

| BOOKS

existenes which was exceedingly un-
pleasant Iin the living, he asserts, how-
ever picturesque in the telling.

1i& firat book appeared in Venlee, and
war published at his own expenase,

1t sold at six cents,”" sads Mr. Pound,

e Jinistpalont
“and 1 lved on the recelps for a l"l:l?':';';lr:rl.i"lr:‘" (a8

o " advantage 1o o
month | BOUGHT With ue hefore

The poet, whose volume of selected ! iyrgn ar small eolleetions of booke A

Maynard & Co, hast't a very high opin- 1 N phone Prosd Sae- Yt

jon of purely academic instruction, | THE BEST PLACE TO 8ELL AUTO

“Aside from Mr, Clarence G Child, o | Bbraries. ernde ofd cogravings of WA= rgt "';I
r1“"“3“”-“'-" he says, “whom | Hnml«]l'\‘::;: :!“'n.::;:l-“. ..':-‘::“‘Al'-#:‘lmﬂr‘tl:-? i sty

wish to honor, my fencing master 15 the
only inastructor who ever taught
anything."

"eltles; whallng scenes, pletures of fires

me | iy newspapers, Amerlcan magazines |
fore 1780, book plates, and all Linds of

-lqr|\ and  histogical  material, s

. LS BOOKSHO, bA Park at, foston, Mass
Nietzache and His Sinter, [ HEADQUATCTERS FOR MEDICAT 10 0Rs o
) - the world, also hooks coneerning domiest L
Nothing about Nietzsche is more touch. | oo ~ ! ol
g than hig devotlon to the sister, who | ll.lgl{ll\.nlllﬁrrlul-lnirs\l;l‘\l'n 'r'...\.!ml-.\.'\i -.-Fu."'
wis hig nurse, intellectoal companton and | aul von * stock .uL An erloa
disciple. He nleknamed bher Llama AW am 1 Jenkt 1, COF, 48th . A B AT
friend onee asked him why he called hey | - W
i S X et 3 | BOOKS--All ou: ol print oooss » 09 *°
[ sue h o curious nume, and the philosopher | maiier e what sublect. write e § boad
took down  an oantiqueted  velume  of  wanted: | can get yeu any book ey ,.4..-:”“
natural history  and  vewd: “The ooue When dn Unglacd call and linpees oy ~\0‘-'I:"A
| is o remarkable  animal, it willingl: 90000 tare besks. LAk GiREsC 1
' o BHOP, Johy Brght si., Birok A 1,
curries  the  heaviest  buardone,  bat, i i T an
cooreed or beaten badly, it rofuses ta taka AMERICAN AND FORLIGN 1 e
* "t i 3 PR ] £
ANY NOUTISNMCNL And oS dowy in CALR of back antes muy )e noo’ My

U | Gierard's Literary Shop, =8 S S
ft York., Maguiibe Binuiag.




